Then how u-:'nw-
Anil hlossoms r:!::
From dew-bathed

Day smiles,
Girowth walks
And golden glory i
And,

Then, 10! when time
Death endloss \ife'y

the ann pones forth: him lights
ubroud. unhindersd, fros,

oh. how sweet L in 1o be!

To be, In God's great workl of mun,
In God's grent world of night and stars;

—las Angrles Times,

birds awake,

upon the alr,
perfume shake
pelrls everywhere,

Is the aight,

for us s doues,
wide gate unbare
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At Catfish Crossing
I

It was a ralny day at Catfish Cross:
ing. Qulte & foew of the Crossing’
most veraclous citizens werg In nes-
slon at Grimsol's grocery. Those
meetings at Grimsol’'s grocory  are
never in executive sesslon, They are
open and above board. Any one may
sit by and hear them, Frequently
strangers who are passing through,
whether traveling for pleasure or go-
ing on across into Jersey, tarry a while
at Grimsol'y grocery, If there s o se
slon of Crossing citltens on, these
strangers will peceseprily pause and
listen. And often a look snd a lsten
will Inspire some one of them to
throw In a little thing of his own on

the subject In hond, or perhaps on |

some other subject,

On this particular ralny day at Cat-
fish Crossiug the visiting stranger at
Grimsol's grocery was a tall man with
A blue nmbrella and & large Roman
nose. The expression of his face was
amiable, but his trousers were very
short.

would tell the truth if it was necessary,

but the shade of his nose was prima |

facle evidenco that he bad never been
overprompt In  saylng “No" An
ardinary listener to the proceedings of
this session at the grocery might have
been wise enough to suggest aMdavits
As appropriate things to go with what
he heard, but this vislting stranger
Rave every outward evidence of on-
tire confidence In the credibllity of the
sesslon; seemed as frmly fixed In bis
bellef In It as he was fn his bellef
that the big plteher at the far end of
the counter had clder In It

A Jull having come In the proceed-
Ings, the stranger spoke and said:

“I #ee you use plne sawdust for
beddin' down your horses over here,
and there ain't pothin' hetter,”

Squire Blllduft, who sat on the wood.
box, sald no, there wasn't,

"There aln't no doubt, neither,” con-
tinued the stranger, “that this here
egg foreln’ meal some one has con.
jured up for makin' hens lay whether
they want to or not Is bullt on the right
{dea."”

Old "Bifer Crump, from the cracker
barrel, said there wasn't no kind o
doubt of it, 'cause he had tried it

“"But let me warn you!" sald the
strasger. “Beware o' nighsighted
hired men!”

This mude evershody prick up his
ears and look around a little queer;
bit Sugar-tooth Bill Fritehey, sitting
on the nall keg, cracked two or three

of his fingers and said:
“Yes" .
“Yea!" exclalmed the siranger,

hupching himsell up on the counter
and glanclng longingly down at the

-

The stranger.

pitchar at the other end, *“Well, 1
should say It was yes! Go aak Unelo
David Breckendarter! Go over to the
vale o' Pochuck, If yon want to know,
and ask Uncle David Breckendarier!”

Nobody got up to go, snd the
stranger resumed:

Ho looked llke n man who |

of ‘em. Not so long ago he read In
the paper about this here egg forcin'
meal to make hens lay whether they
wanted to or not, and he sent and got
o big lot of It. Then, about that time,
Job Jeffers, who'd been hired man for
Uncle David for three years, took It
In his head that he'd ke to seo more
o' the world than he thought he could
Elt & glimpse of In the sweet vale o
Pochuck, and so he hired out to a
man down at Sprout HIIL  But it hap-
pened that another chap comes along
lookin' for work jest about then, and
Uncle David hired him. He was a
willin' hand and a worker, but when
It was too Inte Uncle Dmvid discovered
thut he had one bad fault. He was
almdst nigh-sighted onough to play
{ the fiddle and be led by a dog.

“Uncle David told the new man

about feedin' chickens and beddin'
{ the horses, and he pitched Into work,
‘Twa'n't long before Uncle David got
to wonderin’ why he see the beddin’
80 allm In the horses’ stalls when he
went out to the barn mornin’s, and he
says to the man:

“'Beddin’ these hosses reg'lar?

“'Yes, sure!’ the man says.

" ‘Bawduat? says Unecle David,

“*Every night.' says the man.

"'It's extraordioary singular whera
they kick it 10" says Uncle David, and
he hitched up and went over to the
choppin’ afrer a lond o' wood.

“It went along and it went along,

and then Uncle David discovered some-
| thin' that made him stare and pon-
der, He found the hosses was pullin'
thelr hay out o' the mangers and
twistin® It around in the singlarest
| kind of a way on the floor. Makin'
reg’lar nests out of It, so It seemed,
and you might say squattin’ Iu 'em.

“*'Pears to me llke aa if these ding
hosses o' mine must be goln' crazy!’
says Uncle David. ‘Kickin' their saw-
dust beddin’® out o' sight and makin'
thelr own beddin' out o' the hay they
ought to be eatin'!’ he says. ‘What
{alls you, anyhow? he mayas to ‘em,

and had hard work to make 'em come

out and be hitched.

| “While Uncle David was hitchin’
of 'em, glvin' 'em a dig and a kick
every now and then, and I'm afeared
| cussin’ a little, he was 8o all-consumin’
| mad at ‘em for the queer ways they
| had fell into, Aunt Sally come to the
| kitehen door,

“‘David!’ she hollers 1o him.
“'What? Uncle David hollers back.
“Tve been gatherin' the eggs!’
unt Sally hollers.
“‘Well,) Unele David bollers back.
‘There aln't no law ag'in 1t, 1€ there?
“‘No, hollers Aunt Bally. ‘But
come and see ‘em, They skeer me”
“80 Uncle David, grumblin' and
growlin’, went 10 the houee to see what
kort o' capers the eggs was cuttin’
up,
““Therel” says Aunt Sally, p'intin’
I to a dozen or two of eggs In a basin
on the table. “Them's 'em. What has
struck ‘em? she says,
“The egxs was ns yaller, most, as

| A

{ | a sunflower, and had & grain o ‘em

| ke a board.
| “'Bally says Uncle David, starin'
at ‘am & minute. “They're wood, aln't
o LI

"' 'Pears to me 80, says Aunt Sally.

“Then Unele David took & hammer,
and after hittin' one o' the eggs a
couple o' hard whaeks, It split, and,
sure enough. the shell was wood, and
thick, at that, with not a thing where
the yelk ought to been but a lttle
pine knot!  And that's the way they
all was. Uncle David looked at Aunt
Sally, anil Aunt Sally looked at Uncle
David. Then somethin' seemed (o
break In onto Uncle David's mind, and
he just jumped and hollered,

“*Oreat rocks abustin'!' he hollers,
‘Where's that hired man?

Uncle David rushed out and met
the hired maw comin’ from the bara,

“‘Here!' he says to him, grabbin’
him by the arm. ‘What's allin’ o' you?
Can't you soe?’

“Uncle David Breckendarter,” sald
he, “keeps awads o' obickens, Bwads

“And then the bhired man up and
told him.

H

i

=

ooden

“Then Uncle David discharged the
nigh-sighted man on the spot, and I've
dropped in here jest & purpose Lo warn
you ag'ln—'

Grimscl rose from the pile of ealico
he was lolling on and walked, with
A yawn, to where the pitcher sat.
Squire Blllduft, Ol "Bljer' and Bugar
lip Bill Fritchey followed him, The
benovolent stranger looked and list-
ened for any sound or slgn that might
Indicate that he was expected to fol-
low, too., None came. He slipped
from the counter and exclaimed;

“You are a cold, ungrateful and
doubtin’' generation over here ln Penn.
sylvania! That's what you are! 11
bet a farm, by cats! that when Gabrisl
comes and blows his horn he'll have
to whack you over the head with it
before you'll belleve it's him!"

The stranger went out, and Squire
Billduff, remarking that if that Jer-
seyman had lived In the days of An-
anias and Sapphira, Avanias and Sap-
phira wouldn't have met with that
sudden death, sat down and proceeded
o tell, In eclrcumstantial detall, how
he had killed four deer at one shot
once, and the gun was loaded g0
heavy it kicked him over; and how,
Iz falling, he threw up his hands just
as two wild turkeys were fiving over,
both of which he caught by the legs;
and how he never knew untll he got

“Uncle David took a hammer—"

up that he had fallen on three rabblits
and Killed them.~Ed Mott in Phila
delphia Ledger,

ILLUSION WELL KEPT UP.

Midshipman's Self-8acrifice a Matter
of Wonder.

In “Remininconces of the Old Navy"
I8 related an amusing Incident of a
visit of the United States ship Preble
o Port Mahon in 1842. At a fancy
dress ball ove of the midshipment
went attired as an old boot. He had
ingenlously contrived a tolerably fair
Imitation of a boot out of barrel hoops
and canvas. Getting into it, he man
aged to hold it up by means of straps,
the sole resting on rollers, while a
couple of slight holes cut near the
top of the leg enabled him to navi-
gate the balroom and steer clear of
posts and wall owers. He dld not
dance In costume, although he made
brave offorts to Induce some fair
woman to aceept him-—the excuse be-
ing that his foot was (oo large. The
most remurkable thing about this mid-
ghipman, however, and the tople that
was most widely discussed was the
fact that he rofused to allow his fden.
tity to become known. This became
simply marvelous when refreshments
were served, Wine flowed llke water
and a dellolous sausage. called soben.
sados, wade exclusively by the Ma-
honese, were offerad unstintedly, The
fortitude of this midshlpman in re-
fuslng, or, rather, helpg unable to eat
or drink was widely commented upon
and aroused the sympathies of the
other guests. Finally some of the
lndies and | tlemen inslsted on pour-
ing wine- into the peepholes of the
boot and then throsting sausages into
the same apertures, having & vague
fden that somehow or other the drink
and food might reach the self-denying
prisoner within and he could drint
the wine and munch the sobensados
in bis calm though somewhat heated
retreat. There seems (0 have been
no question about the wine reaching
him—although probably mnot in a
drinkable way—but the =
stuffed Into the peepholes completely
cut off his line of vision. His hands
were engaged Inholding up the straps,
#0 he endonvored to tear the sausages
out with his teeth. But thay were
strong and registed all his efforts to
pull in or push out, #o that he was
compolled to heave lo under short
sall and founder around the ballrcom
very much llke a shlp without & rud
der,

SOGETY WRECKED HER HEALTH

) |Tired, Nervous, Achisg, Trem
biing, Sleepless, Bloodless.

Pe-ru-na Renovates, Rogulstes,
. ..Ii' b >

A Pretly New VYork Woman's Rocovery
the Talk of Her Nemerous Fricads.

Mbs. ). E. Fion, 82 East High street,
Buffalo, N. Y., writes: r

Peruna Medicine Co., Columbus, Ohio

Gentlemen:—"" A few years ago 1
had to give wp social life entively, as
my Aealth was completely broken
down, The doctor advied a com-
Plete rest for a year. As this was
out of the question for a time, I be-
&an o look for some other mecans of
restoring my Aealth,

"1 had often heard of Peruna as
an excellent donic, so 1 bought a dot-
te to see what it would do for me,
and it certainly took hold of my
system and resuvenaled me, and in
less than two months I was in per-
Jeet heaith, and now when I feel
worn oul or lired ¢ dose or two of
Peruna i all that I need.' —Mrs.
J E. Finn,

Catarrh Causes Female Diseases,

America is the land of nervous women.
The great majority ol nervous women ars
5o because they are suffering from some
form of fomale disease, Ry far the great-
est number of femals troubles are caused
directly by catarrh. These women despais
of recovery. Female trouble is so common,
so prevaleat, that they accept it as almosl
inevitable. The greatest obstacle in the
way of recovery is that they do pot under
stand that it is caturrh whick is the source
of their illness. »

In female complaint, ninety-nine cases
out of one hundred are nothiog but catarrh

Peruna cures calarrh wherever located

Address Dr. Hariman, President of
The Hartman Sanitarium, Columbus,
Ohblo, for free advice,
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wearlug W. L. Douglus 53.50 or 83
Thay are just as good 14 avery way as those that
have been cumt u1 ‘-.‘;u frony an ta §5.00, The
Immanse sale of ‘W, L. Dougias shies proves
their ougunnrn over all other makes.
Bold by retull slion dealurs ever
he genuine have name
statapied
substit

biare,
price
oft the bottom, Take mo
ute Fast Codor Kyelets wped,
W. L. Douglus 84 Gilt Kdge

Line cununot be equalled
Bl uny price,
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There “are "but two"kinds of
starch, Defiance Starch, which

s the best starch made and—th®
rest. Other starches contain chemicals,
which work harm to the clothes,
rot them and cause them to
break, Defiance is absolute-

DEFIANCE
STARCH

ly pure; Tt is guaranteed
perfectly satisfactory or money

back, The proof is in the doing

snd Defiance does. 16 ounces for 1o

cents. Your grocer sells it
MANUFACTURED bY

THE DEFIANCE STARCH CO.,
OMANA, NEB.

Yy AND © E. E. BURLINGAME & CO.
CIU_I..“E l_!gﬂil:lgg_ll”_ﬂll’ ASSAY OFFIGE o Cissicat

Black Lea, Skabeura, Swimath R
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